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I'm in a rotten, depressed state these days (see current STAR* 
REACH No. 9 for a bit more detail) and the less | say out loud the 


better. 
Three things: (1) | am NOT moving to San Diego; (2) due to 
big misunderstanding about deadlines (and nobody's fault, really) SGT 
‘Scott Shaw's You-All Gibbon story is being delayed an issue; (3) this H&S CO., H&S BN, IST 
ie “On The Skids” last appearance 4 nee 
I should have more to say next time. Fortunately | have some CAMP PENDLETON, CA 92055 
foolishness to fill up this page. Here: 


QUACK (No. 4) is published quarterly by Star* Reach Productions, P.O. Box 385, Hayward, CA 94543; Mike Friedrich, editor and publisher. ©1977 Star* 
Reach Productions, World Rights Reserved. Front cover artwork and the stary “Home on the Range, Rabbit” ©1977 Steve Leialoha. 
stories)©1977 Dave Sim. Back cover art and the story “The Wrai 


“The Beavers” (two 
©1977 Dorothy Bucher. 


: Fall of the House of Silver” ©1977 Michael Gilbert. “Tales of the Oregon Bobcat” 
“On The Skids" ©1977 Alan Kupperberg. Address all inquiries c/o Star*Reach Productions, 


Contributions are not encouraged, though eventually read; warning: no return postage and it'll be trashed, 
FIRST PRINTING: June, 197777. 


ADDITIONAL COPIES: $1.25 plus 35¢ postage and handling. Mailed 1st Class. No subscriptions, sorry. 
RETAILERS: A list of wholesalers is available. WHOLESALERS: please inquire about our rates. 


ANY SIMILARITY TO REAL PERSONS, LIVING OR DEAD, EXCEPT FOR THE PURPOSES OF SATIRE, IS COINCIDENTAL. 


Mt aT TE RANGE, RABBIT! 


THE’ aw POSTERS WERE GOING UP ALL OVER TOWN. 


THIS 1S 
HOW HE Met 
UP WITH THE - 
ORNERIEST, 


RANGER RICK, THIS IS THE 
BIRD! I WANT YOU TO FIND 
HIM AND BRING HIM INS 


& 
STEPHEN LEIALOHA “== ORZ 


Oll77 LEIALOHA- 


TE 
alli’ 


TD HATE To BE 
SEEN IN A PLACE LIKE 
THIS, ALPHONSE. 


i 4 Er,,, I'LL JUST MAKE IT 
SMEGMA, I GOT US AE QUICK! T'VE BEEN 

faa JOB! IT'S A HOT ONT \ CHECKING INTO THINGS 

yy AND THE TRAIL LEADS 


. — OUT INTO THE DESERT! 
Y IT'D BETTER BE 4 ~ 
ae <a \ g R I_FIGGER WE'LL 


‘SAY, YOU'RE NOT 4 BE ABLE TOGETA 
BUSY, ARE YOU? y LEAD IF'N WE 

T COULD COME y START HERE! 
BACK LATER... age Z : 


ome! 


ra] 
Zo 


THERE IS A 
REWARO... 


QAND NOW THE REAL WORK BEGINS. 
BURNS DOWN MERCILESSLY OUT OF THE CLOUDLESS 
SKY. WATER MUST BE CONSERVED... \ 
WELL, YOUR 
INFORMATIONS / / 
HOLDING, uP ‘ 


V\ 


THIS DUCKY 
SURE DOESNT 

LEAVE A 
TOUGH TRAIL 
TO FOLLOW! 


ON THAT MESAL 


W/ 


ty 
ae Y/ FUCK! THEY'RE 
Uf\ ALWAYS UP ON 
( THE MESA? 
iy AGG Z 


UB 


I'LL GO UP THIS SIDE 
AND YOU TAKE IT FROM 
THE BACK SIDE! 


| SIGN OF 
THE VARMINT! 


SHIT! THE OLD 
EMPTY HAT TRICK! 


JUST BECAUSE YOU 

FELL FOR THE OLDEST 

TRICK_IN THE BOOK, 
DON'T ---- 


HOLD IT RIGHT 
THERE, RABBIT! BY 


fy, 
N 
ae HX 
\ : | 
| a y ff 
segs | 
S20 yur , 
F0omes 
Nis) 22858 
BRS He 3 
av0kg : 
9033 
wore 
82nd 
<558 
xo 


WZ ai = 4 
é 2)4 ° Z 
NOW WHERE REWEZ P 7 AND FOLKS WONDER YZ 
i j g WHY WE STAY IN BED y 
l VW y Z SIX MONTHS OUT OF ’ 
, 2 : THE YEAR... < 
i} © 


Lon ves a 


HGROLOIr 


DITCHED AGAIN! 


Meanwhile... 


YOU SAVED MY 
JA LIFE, EL DRAKO! 


<J 
LDN'T 
Ta YOu } 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, 
YOU WON'T TURN ME 
INZ! F WAS GONNA 
TURN YOU IN! 


Nt) 


A bY 
Me y IES 

\\ 

\\\ 

A\\ 

YW ahiss | 


a 


1 AM NOT EL DRAKO! El DRAKO Ne, J) 

IS MY TWIN BROTHERS T'VE BEEN fol! 

SENT TO FIND HIM... SENT BY 
THE QUEEN! 


i ee 4 RNS 


Er. GLAD TA MEETCHA, 

TM SHORE ! I GUES: 

WE'LL HAVE TO GO BACK 
t 


MY NAME IS. 

JOHN DRAKE, 

» SECRET AGENT. 
TLEADA LiFe 
‘OF DANGER 

QN HER MAJESTY'S 
ECRET SERVICE! 


TIVE HAD IT 
WITH You! 

YOU CAN JUST 
WALK BACK 
To TOWN! 


Py PeRuars \ 
spssest 
"AND I'LL SUST ‘ AGO 
ns a. My ManSQvant. 


BET THERE’ 2 NO 
REWARD FOR] 
THIS TURKEY! 


Qk OK LETS GO. 
I'VE GOT A HOT DATE 
WITH A cute LITTLE FOX 

WAITING FOR ME 

AT THE SALOON. 


BY THE WAY, WHY'D YOU 

SHOOT AT US IN THE 

FIRST PLACE? 

= I_DION'T SHOOT AT YOU. 
YOU SHOT AT ME. 


AN’ THERE YOU HAVE IT! 
CTUALLY, THOUGH, THERE’ 
MORE TO 1, LIKE YO REALLY, 


DID FIRE THAT GHOT.. aya 
LENDID 
TIM 


1 WAS: 
HAD BY ALL. 


Bur.) raat ib HAVE TO WAIT FoR / ANOTHER 
2 EVERYBODY OUT 


AND NEXT TIME 
WE'LL HAVE: 


SOME- 

A THING & 
COMPLETELY 
DIFFERENT! | 


AND THANK FORTHE | 


an 
AT THE CLIFF HOUSE - 


@ LONE FIGURE MOVES 
ACROSS THE WILDS OF 
SOUTH WESTERN ONTARIO... 


tithes 
WY. 


HE IS CLEAR OF EVE ; 
AND PURE OF HEART! HE ISi. 


AT LONG LAS7.,OUR 
a CROSS ONCE 


ae 


HE THINKS HE'S 
GIVEN ME 
THE SLIPS, 


©1977 DAve sry] 


“A SEEMINGLY \ 
VESERTED CABIN --THE 
\DEAL HIVE-OUT FOR MY 
ARCH-FOE, BLACK QUAQUES 
LEBLANC!” 


7 _ UNKNOWN TO 
A SCT DUCK, BLACK 

QUAQUES WATCHES HIS 

STEALTHY APPROACH 


OF THE MOUNTIES? 


STEREOTYPES! THEW 
TRADITIONAL AMERICAN 
VIEW! OH, THAT A SO 
OF MINE WOULD READ 


SUCH TRUPEL 


, ITS 

CONSPIRACY AG, 
BEDRCH FOR (S 

NN ewe 


iX 
Y LHO0 A FEELING 
Ot Ne 


WILL NO ONE 
PUTA 
HIS SUBIREFUGE? 


MORR | 
ssn 
gia 
os 


iin 


Pro HE IDEA THAT —% 
WE ARE A DOMINION - CAN- IT- BE- TRUE - I- THINK- 
OF RUST/C MORONS LZ (T-\S- THE- LEAFS- VS- THE 
“ CANADIENS- AT- THE- FORUM 

JERK REACTIONS: 4 SN -IN- MO EAL ws 


OH-LOOK- A- HOCKEY- GAME 


E/ SILLINESS CALLS 
FOR EXTREME fd 
UTONS aa 


T HOPE KELLY Ygnuia war ic 

‘STARTS THE ete BEAL, 
Hq VETERE: 

SIMMER LINE / SCOTTY Ne 


é “Sacre BLEU! T | 
SAW HIN HIT! 


F rea Wo 
BACON ON TODST, ORANGE 
JUICE-- NOW TO SEE _. 

PIF CAN FIN? THIS 

MONTH'S MACLEAN'S 
MAGAZINE 


IMPORTANT. THAT 
YOU HAVE TO 
RUN? 


(TS FINE -YEAR MISSION,TO EXPLORE 
THESE ARE THE VOYAGES OF SIRANGE NEW WORLDS --10 SEEK 
THE STARSHIP EWTKOAIZE OUT NEW LIFE AN? NEW C/V/LISATIONS 


70 BOLDLY GO WHERE NO BUCK HAS GONE BEFORE :0 0 


4 @9) DUCK TREK— 
HIGH- FLYING 
ADVENTURES IN 
SPACE MARK THIS 
MID-SEASON 
REPLACEMENT. : 


REPLACEMENT? 
THAT MEANS THEY 
DROPPED THAT POLICE 
SHOW, 7HE 
YOUNG PUCKS 1 


PHASERS LOCKED » 
IN TARGET, 


(6) 
SIRI. 


KLINGON SHIP 
| RETURNING FIRE, 
— CAPTAING 


SAY! THIS ISN'T A 
NEW SHOW--THIS USED 


ww MUST BE RERUNS 
OR SOMETHING 


ENGINEERING 
REPORT, 


MAINTHIN ORG/T—- 
SECURE FKOM KEP 


EVALUATION, 
MR. SDUCK? 


PEOPLE MIGHT HAVE 
TIME FOR TELEVISION, 
BUTT HAVE BETTER 
THINGS TO VO; 


A MOST IRRATIONAL 
ACT ON THE SURFACE, 
CAPTAIN, HOWEVER... ge 


IT'S CHECKOFF 
- HE JUST 


UNLESS THAT. THAT 
THING \S ON BOARD 


ENOUGH OF 
THIS DRIVEL! 17'S 


YEAH— CHECKOFF 
1S DEAP ANP SOME- 
THING IS ON BOARD 
~~ WE'D LIKE TO... 


Do L ARE Pe Z INTEND P/E YOU CARE 
BELIEVE MY ke Tee We Mewes TO FIND OUT ANYTHING 
EARS? YOU SOME USEFUL ABOUT THE 

WORLD AKOUNP 
YOU ws 


WANT TO WATCH Anta oF oeMLITV2 INFORMATION. ., YOURE 
DUCK TREK2 WELL WELCOME TO 
JOIN ME... 


oco 


WOW, LET'S. KEEP. 
IT DOWN... Z DON'T 
WANT 10 MISS 


= MEDIA 


TO PAY HOMAGE 70 
THE TELEVISION SHOW, 
DUCK TREK, CAST OF 
THE SHON WHI HAS 
BEEN QUT OF PRODUCTION 
FOR EIEHT VARS, 


Z'M PETER TRUEMAN. 
HUNDREDS OF FANS 
DESCENDED ON A DOWN 


LESSEN 
TOWN TORONTO HOTEL 11 


AND JOINED THEIR ’™' 
FANS TO WAT 
US0ODES ANP BUY 
ANE LICK TREK 
TRINKET Re 
jee 090115) 


OPEN ALL STANAKP. 
(LING. FREQUENCIES -- 
WE MUST CONTACT THE 
KLINGONS/ 


Now -- THE 7H/RO "BEL Vi fed 
L/L. SE-POUNDOING j ji LP 
2 LL > & 5 


PUL. 
INSTALLMENT OF... SS 


INTO BREACH’ 


OR: “FOLLOW ME IF Y‘GOT TH’ BALLS/” 


GUEST STARRING: DING DOG DADDY ‘iv. 
A | 


PON'T TOUCH THAT 
DIALS! 
NO,YOU HAVEN'T 
MISSED A THING ! 
Vj THETIME: Wow / 


THE PLACE: WE'RE 
a NOT TELLING- 


THE ACTION: ABour 
TO BEGIN. 


ee > NEGATORV! ~ 
NEGATORY!! 


1ON ~~~ 
BEGIN SEQUENCE IA ee 
wi . Q SEQUENCE 1A 300 
= ALPHA-CETA!! 


- ALPHA - CETA-- Ni 


L MEAN, PARDON ME a : 
FER SNATCHIN’ YALL fF WY ORBIT-- ON TH’ 
A-WAY UP HERE. UP STAR CRUISER 
o 


> YEAH -- y'SEE 
L'M HERE IN YER 
PAST TAPIN' 
FILM FER MUH-- 


D) eugy BUT L PUSHED TH’ 
WRONG BUTTON. AN: 
INSTEAD O’ RECORD! 
A TAPE 0 YOU GUYS. 


() SEE, BACK IN TH’ 215 CENTURY AH 
HAILS FROM, 1 WUZ ONCE A RISIN’ 


Ee WHA YOUNG EXEC-U-TIVE AT TH’ SUGAR- 
PARPRE - iv FREE DR. 
TRANSPOSE YOU OUTTATH’ 


PEPPER BOTTLE CAP 
\. RECLAIMATION PLANT.THEN ONE 
ff) BLACK DAY, M'WHOLE WORLD FELL 
IN ON ME IN THE EXEC-U-TIVE. CAN. 


VERBIAL JAWS Of DEATH. 


ON THET FATEFLIL PAY, AH OVERHEARD TH’ PRESIDENT O° 


MENS ROOM SAY TO HIS SON-IN-LAW, CHUCK .,.>Choke<.,. H-HOW PR. P Tus’ 
p8Chokern.< B- BECOMES... 0-P2Z,,.2ChoKe!... DR, PEE PEE! Boo Hoe Hoo. 


BUT ALL THETS JEG” PLUTONIAN +--+ AW-- NUTS ET eure aler oe 
SNO-SLUSH UNDER TH’ ——— 
THERMAL HYDROLYZER. a ( IE {| HUNORY. LEMME... 
= —— MT New WHATS 
YOUR PROBLEMS 


TH-THEN YOU'RE 
MRATE 7! 
NAW , SORT OF A 


varoRS , 
BETWEEN COSAVNC UNITED 
TH‘ STARS!) PARCEL SERVICE! 


OH, DAT'S GROAT, 
MY CHEF, AN’ AIDE O'CAMP. 


AFTER 
ALL THESE YEARS 
“WHAT 


ee OH YUM. 
SHLISHKAS2!\ CROW- MEAT. 


LOOK, LE GOTTA aul 


AFTER THE ARCTURIAN HE SAI? DON'T TOUCH = = THIS THINGS 

CROW MEAT HOUR - - - ANYTHING. COOKIT / GOT YEARS 
— — Eaga 

4 ap Oe 


— 
iY, HE SAID DON'T y) 
i TOUCH. 


NOW BE NICE AN’ 
DON'T TOUCH NUTHIN‘’! 


A. 10'S SUST THAT L HATE 
BEING RIPPEP THROUGH 
AN? SPACE AFTER A HEAV' 
MEAL OF SHLISHKAS. 


TIME 
2 


Wr cou, my 


KIDNEYS GOT 


—— 


MY TEE --OWOWW!! 


MY FRIENDS-- AND You 

ARE MY FRIENDS --WHAT 

BRINGS TWO SUCH FINE 

LADS AS YOURSELVES 
TO MY OFFICEZ 


NNGGH-NNGH DO YOU REALIZE WITH 
<- IT'S-- IT'S” WHAT WE KNOW ABOUT 


THE mysTEey \ 
OF 19417 


" NOT ONLY 
THAT-- 


-- NO CONSTANT THREAT 
OF NUCLEAR ANNIHILATION 
AR IS STILL A 


CAPTAIN 
AMERICA #12 


OKAY! COME ON, SHORT, WELL,L HOPE YOU GOT 
FAT AN? FURRY, LET'S MONEY MINTE@ IN 194 }-- 
FIND US A NEWSSTANP! (Zou 


YEAH. IT'S GREAT TO BREATHE y | 
WITHOUT CHEWING £ 


OH JEEZ -- A TIME HOLE 
RIGHT IN THE MIPOLE OF 
THE WHITE HOUSES 


VY COULDN'T YOU GET Boy, THESE " 
THIS THING A BIT PONUTS STINKS 
LOWER 2? I'M GONNA -— 


7 CBSERVE YOUR TF 
(\ TERMINOLOGY, 
FUCK-HEAD 


ieus 
'S EY 
TH’ 


-rYOU MEAN 
as IN CeuTrer 
— 


PACEZ” 


ifs 
a 


wre) 


ZL GUESS IT wet MY een 
GOES To PROVE AN SCATOVOBICAL 
OLP ASTRONOMICAL TONIGHT. 
THEORY OF MINE ABouT 
THE FOSMIE CONSTANT DON'T 
toa Kh 


WELL HOW'D YOU BOY'S 
FIRE Colon UP WITH 


( E AN’ DAISY SE 


SIGN UP WITH YOu 
MAYBE ,B 


LISTEN, HAYSEED, THs 
ut 
PRIEPRICH LIKES 
ME BETTER? 


16 OUR STRIP! | 


7} ae, 
Nin <a as 
\AeH 


ex TOP BILLING? 


'FRAID MOT, Sus, THES IS THE Expt 


9 QREGON BOBCA 


“BOUNCE ON THE WILD SIDE!” 


“EUGENE, OREGO! “INTO WHOSE SHOP CAME A WILD 


IN =~ a 
HOME_OF THE RIVER ROAD WATCH CREATURE ONE DAY! 
MAKER... 


I HEARD YOU WANTED ONE OF THESE... 


WHADDA YA MEAN, 
 “WUNNA THESE “27 
I'M AN ORIGINALS J 


“IT WAS MEL 
—GINGER! THE OREGON BOBCAT! ROWLF / 


“THOUGH THE ALIEN SURROUNDINGS WOULD STRIKE FEAR INTO ANY HEART, I PUT UPA 
BRAVE, VALIANT FIGHT / 


OH, DEAR! SHE'S SCARED TO DEATH! 4 “THEY SOUGHT TO TAME ME WITH STRANGE 
COME OUT, LITTLE ONE! DEVICES! 


Ho-hum... THE BABY'S FOULED UP IN THE 
SHOE-STRINGS AGAIN. 


SOMEBODY 
WHAT TRICKERY GET HER OUTE 
ISTHIS? gnash 
genash Oh BROTHER. 
1] {, SOS 


“BUT MY NATURALLY STOUT BOBCAT 
STRENGTH BORE ME THROUGH FAMINE... | 


™.., TORTURE, AND RIGOROUS TRAINING... 


TS _=_ 
NN 


Ho-hum! 1 THINK, 
I'M GOING TO VOMIT! 


%,, AND THE EVER-PRESENT DESIRE OF MY CAPTORS. TQ TAME ME! ... TO TURN THE 
ILD HEART INTO A SNIVELING, DOMESTIC LACKEY! 


“ALWAYS I _ LONGED FOR THE FREEDOM 
OF THE GREEN, VERDANT FORESTS. 


Ho-huw.! WONDER WHAT 
THE LOWER HALF IS VOING7 


“AND THOUGH THEY BARRED THE WINDOWS {£ 
ANP LOCKED THE DOORS, ONE DAY I WOULD 
STRIKE OUT TO FREEDOM / 


“MEANWHILE, I BIDED MY TIME. ADOLESCENCE AND MATURITY ARRIVED, GIVING ME 
STRENGTH AND VITALITY / 


“KNOWING I WAS A VALUABLE SPECIMEN 
LOOKS A LITTLE PUNY. BETTER OF RUFUS LYNXUS, MY KEEPERS TOOK ME 
TAKE HER TO THE VET FOR SHOTS. TO THEIR MEDICAL PEOPLE, TO AGGURE MY 
FUTURE GOOD HEALTH. 
¢ PUNY 2) . 
im, J : wae 


Ze, 
Cee 
a 


“IT WAS IN THAT STRANGE PLACE THAT I ENCOUNTERED MY COMPATRIOTS... 
OTHER SOULS IN SLAVERY! 


-—— 
“WHAT A CHANCE! I WOULD ROUSE MY FELLOW CREATURES TO REBEL! 
ESCAPE! (AND HAVE A GOOD TIMES) 


=% WHAT A DUMB BUN 
NO FUN AT ALL/ 
= 
(<7 > 


“UNFORTUNATELY, HE OVER-REACTED, 
BLAMING ME FOR HIS MISERY! 


HOPING TO INSPIRE HIM WITH WORDS 
OF COURAGE ! 


“LNUOGED A DULL- EYED FELLOW, | 


“BUT MY VIGOROUS ACTIONS WOKE THE OTHERS TO 
EVERYONE IN THE ROOM THREW OFF THEIR LEASHES! 


EEK! MY 
BIRD ESCAPED! 


“BUT FATE DECREED OTHERWISE! 
A HUGE HAND SNATCHED ME AWAY J/-- 


y) 
OG WHATTA BUNCH ¥ 
2 OF SQUARES! 

I WANNA ¥ 
BOOGIE! 


I_KNOW WHY SHE'S 
S50 _FIESTY ! WE'VE BEEN 
FEEDING HER MEAT! 


Tike! 


“WHAT MY CAPTORS SAID WAS TRUE, MEAT RESTORES THE FIERCE SOUL TO THE 


INDIGENT BLOB 
if RATIONS! 
q YOICKS! 


Sys 


~~ 


\—WHENCE, MEAT WAS BARRED FROM MEL 
I WAS PLIT ON A DIET OF... 


> 


“pony 

Vian 
sae ae 
OS 


BX 


“THOSE FOLLOWING MONTHS WERE THE MOST TRYING SINCE MY CAPTURE! SEGREGATED 
FROM RAW FLESH, MY ENERGY LANGUISHED TO NOTHING! 


‘TIME CRAWLED. ONE DAY I WRAPPED MY PAWS 
AROUND THE USUALLY- LOCKED DOORKNOB.., 


‘AND I WAS IN LUCK! SOMEONE 
HAD FORGOTTEN TO LOCK IT! 


WOW! THE SMELL COMES 
FROM THERE ! 


© Dat BUC 1877 
“NATURALLY, THE KEEPERS OF MEAT WERE LOATH TO LET IT GO... 
KNOWING ITS MAGIC PROPERTIES. 


STOP THAT CREATURE! 


UGS Os 


THOUGH I WAS FREE, L WENT 
Hoge TO. Pale THE STEAK WAS 
YUMMY, BLT. 


GINGER! YOU'RE BACK! 
—y 


S ‘ I'VE DECIDED IT'S MY DUTY TO 


I AM! FOR NO ONE 
CAN eA REALS TAME A TRUE 


“WANNA TRYZ” | The End: 


A 


-”“QREGON BOBCAT, 


LY _LDar Bucher oie 


oA 


" A BOOK ON BOBCATS? “IN THE WILBS, BOBCATS 


USE RUNNING STREAMS 
FOR THEIR TOILETS. ” 


BOBCATS ARE HATUBALLY 
MORE CULTURED TI 
HUMANS, ANYWAY! 


2°°QREGON BOBC 


4Y Dar Bucher oise 


GINGER'S DREAMING AGAIN! >) I'M_A HAPPY 
WONDER WHAT'S GOING ON 7 . BOBCAT... 


IF I STAY 
IN THE 
FOREST. 


gy @ 
ga 8 


Och, PHOOEY! NO HAMBURGER 
IN THE FOREST! WHAT A DUMB 


Jia r YS: ? 


is 
pres 


THE WRAITH'S PAL, 


KNOW 
WHAT'S TH’ 
MATTER WITH 
FOLKS TODAY, 


Fie cE] 
MEAN STARTED ON 
TIME SUST REALLY . SOMETHIN, AND 
LISTENIN’ TO LISTENIN’, DUNNO. WHEN 


©iaIS MICHAEL T GILBERT 1% 


DEATH COMES IN MANY FORMS. 


there is the physical, 
The CRUSHING ANO RENDING oF The Flesh. 


ES: 


TDEN There ARe The MORE INSIDIOUS FORMS; 
The TWISTING OF VALUES, THe LOSS OF VISION. 


ANO whois TO SAY Which is The MORE TRAGIC? 


TWISTING 
OF VALUES? & 
£082 OF 


Ot HAD BEEN 
A HARD YEAR- 
MURDERERS, 
MOLESTERS, 


GOOD IT 15 TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN! BUT 


W831 OW: MANIAKS AND 
ONE MALCONTENTS. 


LL TELL YOU A 

, story. 
= 1 WAS DOG 
x TIRED ~ ~- 


THe 
USURLNEK | 


GT THE HOME | Goes) 
OF MY FRIEND,| THAMES. 
DR: NIKOLI 


TSAW MY 
CHANCE To Y 
ESCAPE THE sBETORS 


CLASS? Civy FORA BESERKOY 


WHILE*: 


AH, 
BOYeHICK! 
OU MAY BE 
IN Luck. 


COMIN P TOMORROW, ON A SHIP, I \Jfid 


AN ACE LEAVE ON A SIX WEEK 
SToP DOING RESEARCH 7 
DRIPPING ON FOR THE Sf/ YOU WOULD \Ni ie 
MY DESK // BOYS DOWN is Caprio ee 
AND WHERE TH’ AT LA JOLLA b 


DEVIL HAVE YOU 
BEEN THE LAST 
FEW MONTHS, 
WRAITH? 


Omi 


THE NEAT 
OAY---- 


WN ANY CASE, T 
ENJOYED THE 
CREW AND TH’ WORK 
AS WE APPROACHED 
THE ISLAND , MY 
MEAGERCURIONTY, 
WAS AROUSED. 


. s : Ghar 
he THe CITY, |i ae =a : ee 
SURROUNDED | JORRI 
BY THE BRiNy | a : Me. Tose 
BRINE ,MY 2 E Atl 
TENSIONS [peel : "THE HARDEST 
DISSOLVED | fei A ‘ JoRs— 
LIKE AN = it q NEVER FANS, 
OVER-RIPE |= ‘ WB : ; 
FIZZ — ates 


THEM ABOUT THE QUAKE, 0! 


Pe 


NO RADIO, NO TELEGRAPH, 
NO NUTTINK! DER OWNER, 
SUVER, \3 A MILLIONARE, 
UND ITS PRIVACY. 


>| VE BRING SUPPLIES. 
Z| UND IN RETURN VE. 
GET FUNDED, YAH? 


ME DOrKED & 
TH’ CREW WENT 
Wik 


FOR YEARS, 
STUDYINK LIFE 


STRANGE PERSON 
ZIS SILVER-A 
PRIVATE FAIRYLAND, 
VAS MADE FROM 
DER ISLAND. 
SILVER NEVER 
LEAVES. A SUGAR 
PRISON, NEIN? 
HO! CRAZYS 


ZO! MINE 5 : 
INSTRUMENTS, | SOON I FEAR 
ZEY SAY AN DER ENTIRE SO VE GO UND 
EARTHQUAKE ISLAND MAY VARN EFFERY- 
GET ALL ONE, YAH? UND} 
VUNDERFUL DESTROYED, ZEN VE FILL 
FISHIES UND HORRIGLE YAH? MAYBE DER SHIP MIT 
ROCKS.So mucuL_! Ve HAFF VERY SOON p 
FRIEND WARITH. DISCOVERED! TOO. 


ALL DER PEO SELF TOO 
SUMPLE, FAH? Busy TO 
Worry MUCH. 


HEART STARTED POUNDING THE BRANDENRURG CONCERTO TO A CALNPSO BEAT. 
JADED ORBS GAZED ON SOME FRESHLY SQUEEZED CONDENSED SUNSHINE. 
HER NAME WAS MARIA. 


THIS 1S REALLY QUITE A THRILL 
FOR ME, WRAITH. T'VE 
a ADMIRED You FoR YEARS. 


T AM YOUR HOST... 


MARIA THERESA SILVER! 


AH! AND PROFESSOR 
NICKELODEAN! HOW Good 


TO SEE YOU AGAIN! BUT 
SO EARLY.I FEAR 
SOMETHING IS 


f { IT FURTHER 
= x i AT DINNER. 
ACH!AND T FEAR You A GENTLEMEN? 
ARE CORRECT: : e $ 
FRAULEAN SILVER. . * LEAD ON 
THERE IS MUCH TO McSILVER- 
Discuss, Ans 


HIN MARIA'S ORNATE DINING ® WE CAN Discuss THE (EFT FIND CANDLE- 
HALL, THE DOC BABBLED ON MATTER FURTHER AT LIGHT QUITE 
ABOUT SOMETHING OR OTHER. , : SOOTHING ~ 

T WAS TOO ENTHRALLED WITH OUR ti a 4 VCR 

HOSTESS TO NOTICE MUCH ELSE. 4 


AN EARTH- 
QUAKE, DOCTOR? 
<oREN\ THAT SEEMS 
stuven \NUNLIKELY a 
ROOM 
NAN TY, 
ra LI 
Frazanoyy / BUT A 
iteuvea )/ VERY REAL 
squseen: | POSSIBILITY, 
FRAULEIN. 


EVACUATION, \ 
UND PLENTY QUICK, VERY SWEET. 
I SUGGEST. \ COME CLOSER, 


MY GALLANT Oy, 


hy A WHIM. BUT THE 
A OWNER NEARLY FAINTED. 


EAHE ToLo WONDERFUL 
£5. EVEN NICK 


GOODNIGHT, 
GENTLEMEN, You'tO. Ne nal 
BE SHOWN TO OUR () Siititreressent 

PERHAPS .SO. 

You AND Your 

MEN WILL STAY 

HERE AND 


aS : i iy HOT CANDLE OUT, 
Sor EiNoincs) # y WE MIGHT BOTH FEEL y 
v. MORE...COMFORTABLE - 


T LOVE SILVER) 
TSLBND DEARLY 


iw] 
THAT NIGHT+.—.-- 


£3] HADN'T SLEPT SLEPT THAT WELL 
WN YEARS! AND WHAT A WAY TO 
BREAK MY FAS T~ WAKING UP. 
SNUGGLING MARIA'S WARM BREASTS! 
MMMM: NOTHING LIKE IT! 


NOW REALLY VJ KNOW THAT LITTLE Voice OF 

MY ENTHUSIASTIC. DOOM THAT POPS UP WHEN THINGS 
ARE TOO PERFECT ? QURS BELONGED 
TO OLD NICK. BUT THEN: LOVE 
iS DEAF.OR SQ THEY SEE. 


PUTZ GOES 
UP, DER BRAIN 


WAAITH! THIS: 
PLACE VE MusT 
EAVE // 


AND HARPS AND WE HAD IT! 
THE HOURS MERGED INTO DAYS, 
AND THE DAYS INTO WEEKS. 


E\a.ere Scnorqa aarist, 
BUSINESSWOMAN-SHE WAS ALL 
THAT AND MORE! AND, LORD, 
WHAT A LOVER. WE'D PLAY FOR 
HOURS DANS IN OUR OWN PARADISE, 


GN rect Evers a 
THING AROOND ier: 
HERE IS VERY 


ISN'T THIS PIECE 
EXQUISITE? AN 
ORIGINAL CELLINI. 


DOL DETECT A NOTE 
¢ OF DISAPPROVAL? 
MICEKS GECAME MONTHS -SELOOM HADI 
INVESTED TIME SO WELL. NICK AND THE 
CREW HAD A WORKING VACATION. WHAT THE 
HELL- SHE WAS PICKING UP THE TAB- RIGHT? 


HER? THATS ANNIE. 
DADDY GAVE HER To 
ME BEFORE HE DIED. 


(IF You SAY So, BUT-sAY! 
I'VE BEEN MEANING TO 


% LOVE HER’ 
MORE THAN 


KGiuy Do You 
E AYKEEP THAT OLD 


ESHE FILLED ME IN ON HER CHILDHOOD. 
“TRUE SONFESSIONS” STUFF. ADORING 
FATHER KICKS OFF, FOLLOWED BY YEARS 
OF POVERTY. BUT HARD WORK ,LUCK AND 
PERSISTANCE PAY OFF, FOR ONCE: 


(AiFE was DAMN NEAR PERFECT --- 

EXCEPT:-- SOMETHING DID MAKE ME 

UNEASY. HER OBSESSION WITH THINGS. 
THAT BUGGED ME. 


MUST BE TIME 
FORA RE, A 


AT ALLTHIS 
NEEDLESS SUNK! 
NOW,NOW...I'VE 
HAD 37 YEARS TO. 


{ WAS SHY AND HAD. 
NO FRIENDS.I WAS 
NEVER CLOSE TO 

MOTHER. MY ANNIE WAS: 
MY ONLY FRIEND, AND 
THE ONLY PART OF 
DADDY I HAD LEFT. 


lMHURNS OUT SHE'S KING MIDAS IN REAL 
ESTATE -MAKES A FORTUNE.ONW:+.NO 
ONE'S TOLD HER Y‘CAN'T BUY HAPPINESS. 


BECAUSE ANNIE IS 
PRECIOUS To ME-I Dont, 
DON'T WANT HER HURT. 

. as 


YEAH - BUT WHILE IT'S 
JN THERE YOU CAN'T 
TOUCH \T-OR PLAY 


{WITH IT. 


OLD, JEWELS, CHINA, FURNITURE — 
WHATEVER: SHE HAD TO HAVE THE BEST. 
SQ WHAT,I GUESS? WHO WAS I 
TO BE PREACHING ? 


ss, Ome 


Go SILVER ISLAND BECOMES THE 

FA ULTIMATE ACQUISITION. LOTS OF THINGS 
TO OWN. NICE CONTROLLED ENVIRONMENT, 
NO MESSY X-FACTORS: LIKE PEOPLE, LETS 


SAY. SAFE. STERILE: UNTIL ME. 


F SOMETHING SEEMS Too 

OOD TO BE TRUE~IT 
PROBABLY 1S.“ THAT 
SANING 1S ONE OF THE Few 
THINGS IN LIFE THAT/S =, 
NEVER LET ME DOWN. / 


: 297 AND You'RE Ne 
$0 OBNoLIOUS 
WHEN You'Re... 


hy DIDN'T HAVE TIME TO ARGUE 
THE POINT. SILVER ISLAND 
WAS DYING. GOTH NATIVES. 
AND CREW FLED To THE 

& WAITING SHIP. 


se 


ie ° a 
CHRIST! THE | 


BEAUTIFUL 
HOUSE. 
THE LOCK'S 3 
STUCK, I CAN'T 
LEAVE HER. AA 


f SHARP 
CRACKING --- 


TA CAN ONLY GUESS WHAT HAPPENED NEXT. 
THE SHIP— BUT THE 


WE WERE NEAR 
ISLAND WAS SINKING FAST: THERE WAS. 
NO TIME FOR TWO TRIPS. 


3 \T MUST'VE BEEN A 
HORRIBLE STRUGGLE. 
im 


a I oeat: 
an. 


eo) 
HER ANNIE. 


© 


JE OR HER CHILD: 
HOOD FANTASIES — 
THE SAFETY OF HER 
PAS T-~—__-- 


Ne y y) 


] FEARSOmE cuaicel} 


ARIA WAS EXCEPTIONAL ee 


TaRusHING WAVES 
SMASHED THE SHIP, 
AS SILVER ISLE BEGAN 
HER DEATH THROES. 


ae 


East oFF, 
MEN BEFORE 
Irs Teoualey 


COME BACKS 
THE ISLAND'S 


THINGS! ™Héyae 
NOT LHPORTANTLL, 


CY WE'RE IMPORTANT! 
++ AND MES! 


(St ont Leaves 


WHATTA STORY?" I(T cow ingpectol 


You poor GUY 
WRSoR SY 
ee, 
IT'S SO RARE FOR PEOPLE} 
TO GET WHAT THEY WISH 
FOR IN THIS WORLD- 


‘cove, 


: : Ge? L WAS ALIVE. THAT 
: Ze ie WAS WHAT I WANTED. 
Gren Como ns tare Ue wan EF : wa PO |G 4 | < 2 


Pe NGhoKe” AGAIN: EVER oven 


(ELL, SHE 
TOO HAD WHAT 
SHE WANTED. 


THAT, PERHAPS...1S THE MOST TRAG' 


IMAGINE IF oY Recs Seaton niar ROU SOU BOL 


f FIRST, I'D CUT THE WRITERS 
AND ARTISTS IN ON THE ACTION, 
AND GIVE THEM MORE CREATIVE 
FREEDOM, SO THEY'D BE 
MOTIVATED TO CREATE 

THEIR BEST WORK... 


THEN, I'D DO_COMICS FOR 
GROWN-UPS; STORIES WITH 
INSIGHT AND INTELLIGENCE, 
ART WITH EXCITEMENT AND 
SENSITIVITY... 


I'D MAKE COMICS 
ID ENJOY READING... 


LD MAKE 
COMICS 


AGAIN! 


Well, folks, 


STBR*RERCH 
/$ DOING ALL THIS NOW Lf 


? \ ava ‘Sin 
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‘We 
are nor, 
amused” 


‘ 


x 
1A \ 
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